
f^BÄCKINGr A~CAKIBOU.
fBnow-Shooinpr and Crawling tc

Got at tho Big Gamo.

BCxcItlnc Clinsp oT n Determined Hantel
After Ii lUg Hull.TwBiity.Ywo Miles

Over Snow nml Through llrusli
.Old Joe's Triumph.

A glance over ,t sportsman's experi-
.enec will perhaps convey un idea of
rwhat still-hunting elk and caribou
.means when the animals have enjoyed
[the doubtful advantage of a slight ac¬quaintance with man's murderous
methods.
Now, lirst, as to the caribou.a keen-

nosed, shy, fast-trotting, Bturdy fellow,
and right worthy game for any man's
rifle. Two varieties of this species.
the woodland and the barren ground
caribou.inhabit the American conti¬
nent. The woodland variety is found
in Maine and certain extreme northern
portions of the United States, notably
about the headwaters of the Missis¬
sippi river and in the extreme north of
Idaho. The barren ground caribou
does not generally range so far south
hs the international boundary. In
Canada caribou arc much more widely
distributed. They are plentiful in
Newfoundland, scarce in Nova Scotia,
more numerous in New Brunswick,
abundant in Quebec and Labrador, and
fair numbers of them haunt the wilds
,of northern Ontario (especially the
north shore of Lake Suuerior) and por¬tions of Manitoba. In British Colum¬
bia they abound among the mountains,
and not infrequently great herds are
.seen defiling from some canyon or mov-

ing down some mountainside in Indian
file, and looking at a distance like a

pack train.
The best caribou-shooting may be

¦had in Newfoundland and British
Columbia, but Quebec and North On¬
tario yet offer rare good sport to those
|who like roughing it.

During the winter of 'SP. says E. W.
Sandys in Outing, I was temporarily
'located at a point on the magnificent
north shore of Lake Supet ior, my com¬

panion being a half-breed hunter who
bore a resonant Indian title too long
for insertion in these pages. When he
wanted to travel light he bore the name
of "Jo," which will answer for the
.present. It was cold tip there in the
!icy breath of the Croat Inland sen, but
iwe were snug enough in an old rail¬
way construction log camp and had
fairly good sport with grouse, filling up
time, attending to Jo's lines of traps.
vBetwcen Superior and the "height of
land" is a perfect network of lakes and
streams, large and small; the country111 very rough and rocky, varied with
¦great barrens, muskegs and beaver-
meadows. Vast portions are densely
forested, anil others carry only ghostly,
scattered "rampikes," showing where
fires have swept. Our headquarters
were the log camp referred to, but we
had a temporary camp at the end of a
line of traps some ten rniics inland,
near the head of a chain of small lakes,
famous in the annals of the fur trade.
From it westward extended an im¬
mense barren for mile after mile,
bounded by a gruy-blue wall of forest.
One night, while we were at the lit¬

tle camp, a heavy fall of snow re¬
dressed the bard-featured landscape,
and Jo and I fell to discussing the
chance for caribou. About daylight
we turned out, aud Jo stood for a few
moments reading the sky and sweep¬ing the barren with those marvelous
aboriginal eyes of his, which could
count a band of animals farther than I
could see them. Presently he grunted
eoftly and exclaimed:

"Dar um car'boo!" and pointed west¬
ward. I looked long and earnestly,and at last made out a distant object
moving slowly over the snowy barren.
Getting the glass, I focused on it and
discovered that it was indeed a cari¬
bou.a lone bull evidently.as no more
could be found.

After hurriedly feeding, we stuffed
our pockets with bread and meat, felt
that matches, pines apt! "baccy" \ycriin their places, donned our snöwshocs
and .started in the direction of our van¬
ished game. "Car'boo all right; feed
*<Iay on moss. Bymeby find urn more
car'boo," said Jc,nud I guessed that he

^lilted the prospect.
It was a cold, gray day, (V sharp

Ibroeze blCVV directly across the barren,
nnd now and then a few snow-flakes
sifted down, hinting of another down- jfall, though there was already more
snow than we wanted. But there was
little danger of anything serious, and
we didn't trouble about the weather.
After tramping for about three miles,
Jo discovered the tracks of the cari¬
bou, but the beast itself wus not in
ßight.
Jo decided that he would work across

the barren in case the game had
doubled on its course, anil leave mc to
follow the truck. "Me go cross, look
long urn tree. You run track, bymeby
mebbc you find urn car'boo," and he
waved his band, indicating that be
would cress and then scout along the
woods on the farther side.

I moved ahead rapidly, while Jo was
in the open, being anxious to get far
enough in advance of him to forestall
all possibility of his wind reaching the
game before I got within range. I had
followed the track until it was nearly
noon, keeping a sharp lookout, ahead,
before I caught a glimpse of the bull
browsing quietly near the edge? of the.
woods. A long look through the glass
told me that he was a magnificent
specimen, bearing a particularly fine
set of antlers, und that he was feeding
near cover which promised a compara¬
tively easy approach within certain
range. To obtain this splendid trophy
was my firm resolve, if patient, skill¬
ful "creeping" counted for anything.
Working carefully well to leeward the
shelter of the dense timber was at last
safely gained at a point some half mile
from the game. 1 had already put in a
lot of hard work and was half wearied,
but the golden prospect sustained me.
'Mice safe in cover the shoes were rc

Syed, and, gliding, stealing, flitting^ow-like, from tree to tree, now

'ng in the line of abowldor, now

tad wriggling painfully over
.n patch of moss, I at last

gained the edge of the timber within
ouo hundred und Beventy-flve yards of
uiy meat.
He was standing with his rump to

me, and his noso occasionally sought
the moss, only to be raised in u mo¬
ment and thrust into tho wiud while
the gentleman chewed a mouthful.
About, half-way between us was a

goodly clump of brush, overgrowing
home scattered bowlders, while the
space between my shelter und the
brush was tilled with little hummocks
und hollows, showing where the low
growth, moss, etc., uphold the snow.
If 1 once gained the brush and nerves
kept steady he should drop in his
tracks. I hesitated for a moment be¬
tween waiting for a broadside shot
from where I was, or attempting to
crawl to the brush, then got down on
hands and knees and began the diffi¬
cult journey. The hummocks were
smaller and hollower when reached
than they looked at first, and when
half-way across the dangerous space it
became a question of wriggling along
a la serpent. In this position the
caribou was invisible, but I had faith
in the wind, and was wriggling dogged¬
ly forward when from a clump of moss
not twenty feet from my nose a grouse
walked quietly forth clucking softly to
itself in regard to my probable busi¬
ness.

Here was a pretty position. Of course
I didn't dare flush the grouse for fear
of alarmiug the caribou, and for long,
agonizing moments 1 lay there in the
snow staring at that infernal bird,
while it eyed me dreamily and chuckled
in an exasperatingly commiserating
fashion, until the cramp-knot In my
leg grew hard as a baseball, and I
fumed and raged and groaned inward¬
ly. At last the fool bird satisfied its
curiosity and trotted demurely away,
and when it bad Rot to a safe distance
I straightened my cramp and wriggled
on to the tuft whence the grouse bad
come. Inch by inch 1 raised my head
until a clear view was possible of tho
bull's feeding-ground.he had vanished
as though the earth had swallowed
Iura! Hastily glancing up the barren,
1 caught sight of him walking smartly
along a good four hundred yards away.
He was not alarmed; he had neither
heard, seen nor winded me. He had
merely decided to move along.
Hut chance favored nie in the next

move. The caribou, after going half u
mile, suddenly turned across the barren
and headed for 'the timber on the far¬
ther side, at the same time edging
slightly in my direction. This course
kept him well to windward, and when
he finally approached the distant cover
1 started for him again. It was a long,
hard task to cross the barren in a
crouching position, but finally I man¬
aged !¦> get behind him safely and fol¬
lowed the track. I was now very tired,
for the shoeing «ras heavy, but the
chase was leading homeward. 1 was
mad all through and game to fight it
out on that line till darkness came.
Presently it began to snow and in half
an hour tho air was thick with soft-
falling ilakes. This was in my favor,
save that I sometimes lost sight of the
bull, only to rediscover him walkingsteadily along headed direct for the
camp. My only hope was that he mighthalt to feed. He was going about as
fast as I could, and so for two goodhours we reeled off the miles at an ex¬
ercising gait. At last the snow almost
ceased, but the air was darkening fast,
and I guessed we must be within a
abort distance of camp.
While I was endeavoring to figure

out ray exact whereabouts the bull
halted in an open space, bordered on
my side by clumps of good cover, and
began to feed. My woariness was for-
gotten in a moment; luck had turned
my way at last, for he was In perhapsthe best position for me that he could
have chosen in the whole barren.
Eneakingrapidly on us far as was safe,I once again doifed shoes and got down
on hands and knees and crawled, and
crawled, and crawled, until the cover
was gained, and my victim stood
broadside on, not eighty yards away.He was feeding busily and had no more
i'Jca that I_ was near than I had of
shouting. Carefully I raised to myknees and waited one moment to pull
myself thoroughly together for the shot
that must needs decide the matter. A
last glance at the distance, and at the
sight to make certain that it was at the
lowest notch and 1 thought to myself:
"Now, my son, I surmise I'll jusi; Set¬

tle for all this tramp. It; f doh't dropyötl."
"Whang!" the roar of a rifle sounded

from a clump to my left, a stream of
fiery smoke shot from the brush, the
bull gave a tremendous lunge forward
and went down iu u heap.
For an instant 1 was petrified with

amazement; then leaped to my feet
prepared to do I hardly knew what.
From the brush near by rose, a lank
figure, a coppery face peered forth,
and an unmistakable voice muttered:
"Hess 1 down inn car'boo!"
"Jo! You blank, smoke-tanned

idiot, I've a blamed good notion to put
a ball through you!"
do started with as much surprise as

his kind ever show; then his broad
mouth spread in a diabolical grin, for
he guessed every incident of the story."Mo IIO see you. See um car'boo
cum long. Me hide, tink mebbe kill
um car'boo. You lynx, you creep-
creep.me no tink you chase nm car'¬
boo. "
And that was all the comfort I got,

outside of the head and feet, which
were all I wanted of the bull.
Later in the evening, when I told Jo

of the all-day chase and where I had
been, ho grunted and snidt .'Chose urn
car'boo berry long time.twen-too
mile dat way an back."
"Yes, and 1 crawled a quarter of it,

confound you!"
"I'm, diit so? Mo go two, three,four mile, look at trap, den run back

to mend shoe. Mc slop by fire, byme-by get urn car'boo."
"Yes, after 1 elm ic him twenty-two

miles for you, you iquawJ"
A chuckling grim! proved that Jo

realized the humor ol the thing in full,arid the way his eyes twinkled and the
wrh e ii'vcd round his silent month
nlinosi -w md Into fits, for then
was iu Ict< king against fate.

THE WOMAN OF FASHION.
Some Sensible nncl Sorna Romark-

ably Foolish Women.

Mttlo Changes to Occupy Our Mind.
Skirt Trimming In <>'i«i «r Them.A
Capo nmt an Evening Gown.The

Debutante's New Color.

[CX iPTRlCnT, lS'.tt.l
While society holds its breath nntl

awaits in anxious suspense tho first
drawing-room of the London season, to
be given by tho princess of Wales early
ncxtmontii, and while Mrs. Stanford's
Anti-Crinoline league in London is
working hard to secure a few more
thousand women on its lists, let us look
about us and see what lies just at hand.
We have still a month beforo we shall
know positively whether crinoline is to
bo on the other side of the water, for
nothing can be known until tho first
drawing-room is over. All we know
now is that the royal family has not co¬
operated with the league, and that
therefore there is a strong possibility
that the crinoline may show itself on
that great occasion. Aud if it docs,
woe unto us! for sooner or later, in
spite of all efforts against it, it will
reach us over here. For London so¬
ciety is bound to follow in the footsteps
of the princess of the realm, and Amer¬
ica is bound to follow the leadings of
foreign dames.
But in the face of these tantalizing

facts let us continue on our peaceful
way for another month. Let us be quite
oblivious to the fad that at the end of
our short respito we may become meta¬
morphosed, may assume an altogether
different identity, may change from the
independent fln-de-siecle girl to tho
drooping, blushing, weak, helpless bit
of femininity, all skirts and draperies,
of a few generations back. After all
there is no time like the present, and
there are plenty of other things to
think about. Somebody is always de¬
vising something new.
Just now it is 6kirt trimmings. You

may trim your skirt first with a row of
feathers, shade to suit your fancy and
the dress, and, above, a series of half
shells and.eoquilles.in velvet or satin
ribbon. Or you may start again with
your feathers and have narrow bands
embroidered in the shades of your gown
on white cloth, laid above. Or you may
have a elosely-twisted roll of ribbon at
tho edge, from which rise curving
bands of ribbon, each headed with a
bow. Or you may cross your ribbon
bands all around the skirts, tipping tho
crosses with rosettes.
Then there's a new fiehu falling from

the neck in front in the real old-fash¬
ioned lines, long and slender, below the
waist line. A scant ruffle runs around
the sleeve line in front, stopping at the
shoulder. From shoulder bows fall
long, straight streamers of ribbon, in
the front only.
Then the very latest cape, looking

just as dowdy and old-fashioned as you
please, has a Henry 111. collar, and,
falling below, a plain cape long in front,
eloping up toward the hips, and short
in back. It is of purple velvet. The
collar is prettily embroidered with jet,
and the dainty satin lining is of palest
yellow.
Now there's a magnificent evening

gown which deserves our careful atten¬
tion. What n striking effect gives the
violet velvet border on the heavy whito
satin, particularly when the velvet is
edged by marten sable and the satin is^heavily embroidered, far up the front,
in rich gold threads. The corsage is
still more.striking, for it reminds us of

Füll EARLY SPRING.

a great blossom, with the petals just
opening. The flower is white beneath,
aud on it the petals of violet velvet lie,
each separate, standing apart just a lit¬
tle, and turned over and in at the top
on the white decollete bodice beneath,
which is edged with gold gimp. Small
violet epaulets are attached to the shoul¬
ders by velvet choux. Beautiful whito
satin puffed sleeves are edged with
finest Mcrquise flouncing of mousscline
de soie.
Of course a triple capo is worn with

it, and, of course the capes and high
Mediei collar are edged with sable.
The debutante's color has come to be

pink. Not. the delicate, faint tint, that
one might suppose she would fancy,
but a glowing, vivid shade, one to
match the deepest blushes that might
mantle her check at the first avowal of
love. Perhaps she thinks the color will
llQlp to disguise the blushes, but I'm
afraid it will only serve to bring them
out. There's an all-pink dress just'fin¬ished for a debutante made of rather
thin silk of prlnccssccut. At the feet are
two small pink ruffles, and, above,
drapings and knots of mousscline do
soie; then the drapery starts at tho rightside and runs up ncross tho front, stop¬
ping tit the waist on the left hip in an¬
other knot.
Tlie corsnge has an overdrape of the

mousscline modestly meeting in front,
and over the head a beautiful whito
drapery, rather fanciful, hides the Shoul¬
ders and top of the corsngo.

Dear, what a lot of skirls we shall
have to wear again if the hoop really

docs land on our shores. Our beauti¬
ful glovo-litting garment uud single
warm underskirt, with silken petticoat
over, will soon bo n thing of tho past,
and we shall, no doubt, rustle about in
wonderfully large, stilf petticoats that
stand out well und huvo none of tho
soft cling that basso endeared them
to the human heart. Even silk
Bkirts have been made fuller and more
expansive, to gradually accustom us to
the ehange.
Alack and alas! that wo must again

bow beneath the burden of multitudin¬
ous draperies well-nigh beyond our
control.
Rut there, wo have once more allowed

ourselves to drift into tho forbidden
subject. Let me divert you for a mo¬
ment with a description of a pretty
evening bodice that I saw but three
nights ago on a brilliant golden-haired
beauty. Its delicate green tint looked
well upon the clear skin. 'Twas a sim¬
ple bodice, gathered loosely and caught
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in with a faille belt that ran tip in a
high point in front, fastened at the
waist. All around the neck was a ruffle
of green gauze, and at the head and the
edge of the rufflo were small violets,
hanging closely and carelessly at will.
At the shoulders were small bunches of
violets, and tho sleeves were double
gauze ruffles.
That is an empire bodice, and here is

another empire coiffure. Gather your
hair, of course, at the crown of your
head and arrange it in small puffs or
curls, and fasten it with a gold comb.
Reforc gathering it, however, you must
have parted it in front, and taken a
small portion of it right at the part,
and curled it in a little cluster to drop
over your forehead, just in the center.
Then a considerable portion must have
been taken at each side, and curled Into
small corkscrews, which hang straight
down each side of your face. It gives a

very quaint effect and, once in a hun¬
dred girls, a pretty one. Try it.

Eva A. Sciiubkivt.

Nobody Killed the Box.
"One of the coolest actions 1 ever ob

served in the course of my exDress ex¬
perience,'" said an express messenger,"was that of a rough fellow from New
Mexico. He was poorly dressed, and
boarded our train at Tombstone on a
second-class ticket, depositing at the
same time a box in the care of the ex¬
press agent, labeled: 'Rattlesnake.
haudle with care.' It was a small soapbox, and not very heavy, but you can
bet that box was zealously guarded.
At Kansas City ho enmc and got the
box and carried it off to a bank. The
banker wns a friend of mine, and,
meeting him the next day, I asked
what that fellow did in the bank with
the rattlesnakes.
" 'Rattlesnakes! Well, that's a goodjoko on the express company," he re¬

plied. 'That box had eighty thousand
dollars In ten-dollar greenbacks in it.

"If the money had been entered as
money we would have charged him a
neat sum for its transportation, but byabeling it rattles he had it carried for
a trifle and I'll venture it was more se¬
cure from robbers under that simpletitle than it would have been in the
stoutest safe.".Cincinnati Times-Star.

Tlio Typewriter's Lunch.
Mary had a llttlo lamb
And a piece of apple-pie,'

And got a check for llfty cents,
Which she considered hlgh.

_
.1-uck.

A Nuirciw Kurupe.
First Little Girl (whispering).See

that man? U.e's a philaptbjtjpist.Second Little Giri.YYhaPs thai?
First Little Girl.I don't know, but I

heard mamma say that's what ho is.
Dop't let him see us. Mcbby he cat*
folks..Good News.

iE.ithetlo.
Mis3 Wagner.Give me a nice big

bologna sausage. Mr. Cutlets.
Mr. Cutlets.Shall I send it home for

you?
Miss Wagner.Oh, no; I'll just take it

along in my music roll..Judge.
Amenities.

Mrs. Hautton (maliciously").You wert
6uch a charming debutante, my dear,
fifteen years ago.
Mrs. Iglcfo.Was I? I only remem¬

ber you made such a lovely chaperon
for me when I came out..Chicago News
Record.

No l'laee for Htm.

Stranger.Is there a good opening for
un undertaker in this place?
Citizen.No, sir. The only doctor in

the town is going to move away this
week. 11 r< >¦ >k 1 yn Life.

The National Building Company,
C. O'Leary & Co., Managers,

Room 303, Terry Building.
THE NATIONAL BUILDING COMPANY, OF BOSTON, offers thohost and safest investment to be found, both to tho capitalist and the

workingman. It guaranteos 10 por cont. dividends to tho stockholders-and furnishes homos to tho workingman for what he now pays ront.Every man Bhould and can own his homo. This company furnlshos the
safest, cheapest plan of getting it.

Philadelphia is called tho city of homos, bocause for years the work¬
ingman has boon onablod to buy his home upon rental terms.

Why shouldn't Roanoko peoplo do tho samo and evory man have t>
homo of his own?

Call and talk with us on tho subject, and wo will Eatisfy you that all
we promise can and will bo done.

MUSCLE BUILDING.
Edwin Checkley Gives Athletes Some

Sensible Advice.
To understand your own movements,study tho joints and how best to uso

them. As a higher branch of physicalinquiry, strlvo to acquire a perfect co¬
ordination between mind and muscle,
and thus learn to contract and relax tho
muscles by a mere effort of the will; do
,this both in groups and separately.Having trained this power, when yoa.wish to expend a little superfluous en¬
ergy get into the country and have a
good run. Should tho tyranny of en-
vironmcnt forbid that, then do the next
best thing, which is walking.

If you wish to acqulro any physical
accomplishments, boxing, wrestling,fencing, practice under some goodteacher. Swimming you can learn byyourself, though not so well on dryland, or rather you ought to have
learned that in your early childhood.
Buy a bicycle or a horse if you think it
will pay for its keep. Or best of all, if
you ure yoxing enough, learn to tumble.
After you have mastered that art you
can acquire all the others by merelylooking on at them; at least such has
been my experience.
To know how to do these things i6 all

very well in its way; like the beans of
tho late A. Ward, they are cheerful
fruits if taken moderately. But if you
practice any of them with the idea of
gaining health and strength thereby,
you will find, and, perhaps, when it is
too late to mend matters, that you have
made a large mistake. Such is not the
way to life, physically speaking. Uso
judgment, and take this as your motto:
Good air and plenty of it for the blood,
good food for the muscles and good
sense in using all your parts and be¬
longings..Edwin Checklcy, in Lippin-
cott's.

Kly Itevencc. ,

The spectacle of great men at play is
always delightful to us who only know
them in their serious moods. The artist
Turner was an interesting talker, aud
was not only prodigal of interesting in¬
formation, but of brilliant repartee.
. He was once at a dinner party at the
poet Campbell's, and spoke of art in
such a way that his listeners believed
him to consider it superior to all other
professions. After this the poet rose,
and, having alluded with mock gravity
to his friend's skill in "varnishing
painters as well as paintings," pro¬
posed:
"The health of Mr. Turner and the

worshipful company of painters and
glaziers."
Then Turner rose, and with equal

solemnity expressed his sense «*f tho
honor he had received, made some good-
humored allusions to "blotters of fools¬
cap whose works were appropriately
bound in calf," and concluded by pro¬
posing in return:
"The health of Mr. Campbell and the

worshipful company of paper-stainers!"
.Youth's Companion. I

Theatrical Hint.
Man (rising wearily to let late come*

pass to his seat in tho theater).Thi
eternal getting up is really annoying.
Late Comer.I know it is; that is th

reason I never come in myself till thi
curtain is up..Texas Siftings.

Might Be Worse.
Mother.You careless boy! Look at

your clothes! nave you been playing
football agaiu?
Little Son . No'm, only fightin'.-

Good News.
Tho Decline of Literature.

Kwarto.I tell you, Cumso, my nev
book is bound to make a hit.
Cumso.Yes; that's the modern ten

dency, to put all the work in the bind
iug..Truth.

Brave in Certain Circumstances.
"When you ran after the burgla* nnr"

fold him to halt, what did he do?"
"He halted and I ran." Chicago

News liecord.
Heated Itemark.

"My turn will come," sputtered tht.
buckwheat, cake on the hot griddle, "by
grravy!".Chicago Tribune.

Repartee.
"You look sweet enough to cat."
"I do eat-".Truth.

rwaaarasBasrsefS
mrseeds are just what southern plant- (j<
n need to meet the demands of the If
uiy markets. Our II
NEW SEED BOOK,

>r 1.S93, is the »tost complete guide 1
vci issued for tho farmer, gardener, 11
nd trucker. It tells how lobegi right
ud cud right. We send ;t IRhE.
ü it? foritr.r.d current pries of any
irass and Clover Seeds, \

Seed Grata, Seed
Po s.&c'i-,

aumnvnVt '. -«..«». u" erVrsillrcc} Ifyo«r
im rcliu.ii h..i .. ...».^ «

r. W. WOOD & SONS,igSeedsmen. Richmond, Va, ^
>ir iL. /_f ._.' ^-"^IvU^ ... ..

SPECIAL, NÖTIGE«.
AdfCTtlMmantl In this column will ropny

pcnuBl.

NEW CONCERN.-E. W. SYKEShas opened a first-class carriageshop next to bla grocery store, be¬tween Patterson avenue and Koreravenue, on .Ninth street s.w., where hoIs prepared at all times to do any andall kinds ot repairing, manufacturebuggies and all kinds ot wagons ntshort notice. E. W. Syke« Is a first-class carriage maker. No. 308, 310, Sl'iNinth street, telephone so», l 27 lino

Why do yon read this when
you know it is an advertise¬
ment? Yoa have begun, nowfinish yonr reading. What we
want yon to know is: That wc
do printing.
LOOBAUlLL'S PRINTING
liousa,

ROANOKB, VA.

TUB HOANOKK THANBFBK
Company !s prepared to do allkinds ot hauling. Tbey keop goodwagons, good teams and respon¬sible drivers. Prompt attention.

Ufflces, Freight depot and .lolterson
streut, south. Telephone, lit),
octl-l-jr

QOETZ'S BULLETIN.
We have again accepted the agency

for the celebrated "LADIES' TEN¬
DER FEET SHOES." Will sell
them again ander the same guurnuteo
and as low as ever.
Goods damaged by flood will he sold

at a great eacrificc. Come and look at
them, there may bo a pair to fit yoa.

UOBTZ'S,
No. 101 Btlcm aTenne. «'or. Ilcnry.
«16 6m.

TUB OLD KELIAULB AND Pop¬
ular Dye Works Is the only placeto have your clothes perfectly dyed,cleaned and repaired.

Prices very moderate. Goods sent
by express will recelTc prompt atten¬tion. B. WALHAK, proprietor, cor«
ncr Commerce and Campbell streets,Roanoke, Va. iuay2»-6in.

D. MAUONB.

TIN SLATE
AND IRON ROOFING.

JOBBING
PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO, AND
SATISFACTION GtlARANTBED.

ill ROANOKB ST. S. W. KOANGKB, \ a.
«Ulf

BODY * KENNBHLV
AGENTS FOR

the celebrated Lincoln Block coal and
dealers in Pooahontas gas cools and
wood. Office: rsorwitli Lock Works.
Orders promptly.filled. 11 966m

FREDBRICK I.AMWRG. C EC., M.Am. Soc. C. B. &Bngre Clnbol
PhUadelphia;englneet, contractor and
builder, Commercial llstik Building,
Roanoke, Va. -vfOS-ti

LOANS NEGOTIATED
OS

City of Country Property
AT

2 pr cl. per Annum fur JO Years,
PAYABLE IN PEN QUAL
ANNUAL PAYMENTS IN¬
TEREST DEDUCTED IN AD¬
VA NCK FOR PHI 13 '"IRE
PERIOD.
NO STOCK SUB TIONS
OR M<>NT11L\ CAV < MTS
REQUIRED.

Onpy & TaMerro,
107 Terry

f it


